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AUDITION SIDES

Please tell us a story! There are no sides. No, there’s no catch, we promise. We want to
hear you share your voice with us in whatever way you like. Use your imagination! No

monologues please.

************************************************************************

CALLBACKS

Movement: You will learn a short movement piece with Morpheus.

Reading: You will read the following speech.

Enormous room. Ophelia. Her heart is a clock.
OPHELIA (CHORUS/HAMLET):
I am Ophelia. The one the river didn't keep. The woman dangling from the rope. The
woman with her arteries cut open. The woman with the overdose. SNOW ON HER
LIPS. The woman with her head in the gas stove. Yesterday I stopped killing myself. I’m
alone with my breasts my thighs my womb. I smash the tools of my captivity, the chair
the table the bed. I destroy the battlefield that was my home. I fling open the doors so
the wind gets in and the scream of the world. I smash the window. With my bleeding
hands I tear the photos of the men I loved and who used me on the bed on the table on
the chair on the ground. I set fire to my prison. I throw my clothes into the fire. I wrench
the clock that was my heart out of my breast. I walk into the street clothed in my blood.


